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Miss Sasaki went back to her office and sat down at
her desk. She was quite far from the windows, which
were off to her left, and behind her were a couple of
tall bookcases containing all the books of the factory
library, which the personnel department had organized.
She settled herself at her desk, put some things in a
drawer, and shifted papers. She thought that before
she began to make entries in her lists of new employees,
discharges, and departures for the Army, she would
chat for a moment with the girl at her right. Just as
she turned her head away from the windows, the room
was filled with a blinding light. She was paralyzed by
fear, fixed still in her chair for a long moment (the
plant was 1,600 yards from the centre).
Everything fell, and Miss Sasaki lost consciousness.
The ceiling dropped suddenly and the wooden floor
above collapsed in splinters and the people up there
came down and the roof above them gave way; but
principally and first of all, the bookcases right behind
her swooped forward and the contents threw her down,
with her left leg horribly twisted and breaking under-
neath her. There, in the tin factory, in the first moment
of the atomic age, a human being was crushed by
books.